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<$q The Two Noble Ktnfmen. 

And what (hall I doe then lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry -iips,and cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk’d of y ou Sir ; 

That -you muft IdbfS your head to morrow morning. 

And {he mu ft gather flowers to bury yog, 

And fee the houfe made b3iidfome,then (he fang 
Nothing but W iilow,wii!ow,willovv,and betweene 
Ever VJZsfPalamonfaixe P alamort, 

And Paignton, was a tail yong ojan.The place 
Was knee deepe where (he (at; her careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-rufh rounded about her ftucke 
Thou find frefe water flowers offeverallcullors. 

That me thought fee appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with voters, or as Tris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings {he made 
Of ruffles that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The pratieft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide, ' 

This you may loofe.not me, and many a oner 
And then Ihe wept, and lung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil'd,and kift her hand. 

2 .Fr. Alas whatpittyitisf 
wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and flraight fought the flood, I fav’d her? 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefer, tly 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuchacry,and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her j three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre offerofie heri,one ot 'em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee ftaid, 

And fell, fcarceto be got avyaysl left them with h.ef 

< Enter Br other fDanght errand others « 
And hether came to tell youjHere they are* 

Dan oh. UMay you never more enjoy the liMht.&e, 

I s not dus a fine Song ? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 

Dangbt 



The Two Mle RiriffitcVo 

<$augh. I can flng t wenty more. 

Bro. Ithinkeyoucan, 

Daugh. Yes truely can I, I can flng the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a tailour f 

Bro.Yes, J _ 

Daugh. Wher’s my wedding^ owne? 

Pro' He bring it to morrow* 

Daugh. Doe, very rarely,I mud be abroad elle 
TocalltheMaides,and pay tbcMinflicls 
For I tnuft loofe my Maydenhead by cocklight 

Twill never thrive dfe. 

0 fair es oh/wee te, &c. Singes . 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 
lay. Tis true, 

Daugh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong T alamort ? 
hy. Yes wench we know him. 

Daugh. Is’c not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis, Lave. 

Bro. By no meanecrofle her,feeisthendiftemperd 
For worfe then now fee feowes. 

i.Fr. Yes,be’sa fine man. 

Dan eh. G,is he fo? you have a Sifter, 
i Jr. Yes- 

Baugh. But fhefeall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foiatrickethat I know ,y 'had be ft looks to her. 

For if (he fee him once, fee’s gone,fee’s done, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,btit I laugh at’em 
And let 'em all alone, Is’c not a wife courfe i 

1. Fr. Yes. (by him, 

Daugh. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 

There muft befowre ; yeti kecpeclofe foraflthis, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and all thefc muft be Boyes, 

He has the trickc on’c,and at ten yeates old 
They muft be all gelt for M ufitisns; 

And fmg the wars of The fens. 

2. Fr. This is ftrange. 

I 3 Dangh 
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